In being depriued of his ſw 


© 1] was walking all alone, 
JI heard a man laweating, 
Under a hollow buch he lap, 
b:at ſoze be did repent him? 
Alas quetb he, my Louzis gone! 
whtch canſeth me fo wander, 
Pet merry wil A neuer bee, 
tili J lye lulling bepond her. 


Sed Lozd, ſo ſoundly J could flæp, 
if that J lav lulling beyond ber, 
Au the night till ide day were light 
and tie ſan die wine vpon her: 
Pet earlp by oay J wold ſteal gwop 
to keepe myLone from flander, 
Pot A will never quiet bee, 
till Flpz lulling beyond her. 


Pploue and J. we gallantly, 
ſomany peares together, 

Per lone was ſo inclined ts me, 
that now J me loth to leane her? 

— Batnswtbis wicked wozld is (ach 

that cauſeth meto wander z 

Pet will I nener woman touch, 
till J lpe lulliug vepond her. 


Like to the Turtle 3 will mourne, 


The Northerne Turtle: 
Wayling his vnhappy fate, 


Mate: * 


cet 


1oancw Northerne tune, or A health zo berry; 
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D Gods that made the birds fo fly, 
to lone their mates ſo dearelp, | 
Pet fo; her ſake thep doe refuſe, 
to fing oz chirp once cheerely. 
hat comfo3t can the wo2id a®o2v 
what loyes then can I rendr ? 
Nay merry wil J ne net be, 
till J lyslulling beyond her. 


A pꝛetty Dame was once my Lene, 
till death made ſeparation, 
And che to me did conſtant pzoue, 


FH Without diſimulation 
pet fo2 her ſake nit will J weeps 
while Jon earth dos wander: 


95 ＋ Nap ſoundly will 3 neuer ſleepe, 
2 till I lye lulling bepand her · 
SE f 


T bougb craell death hath tut the bzeath, 

bee this mp cameip creature, 

ro meet sgains we haus true falth, 
| our change is but a feature. 

Death map indeed in bondage keep?, 
yet not our lone can hinder, 

Then ſoundly, ſoundly hail x fleepe; 


when as J lay lulliag bepand her» 
Py deareſt Deare J come t o thee . 


n abſente of my marrow, '_ ic when pleaſeth death to ſend me, 
| Witd bitter feores 3 cry aud mozus — The graue 3 count mp dearsft home, 
wm ioy is a but ſozrow ; p oh quiokely then belrtend me ; 
My carnfozt is ta memach care, 8 Obe pzon's a Hero true tome, 

; whilltflods and wavs A wander 1-3 andy will be a Leander, 
| Bay, merry will I neaer be, a I never ſhall in quiet b, 
tili A iy: talltag bepond ber. 


| till Alpelulling beęond her. 
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0 J was walking all alone, 
A heard a man lamenting, 

aver ahotlow bush ye lap, 
r 


Aeg beyond her. 


God Lozd ſo ſoundly could Jfleep 
that J lay lulling beyond ber, 

All the night, till day were liabt, 

, andthe Dun didſhine vpon der : 

| Pet earlyby day A would ſteale away, 

\  tokeepemplone from ſlander, | 

Pet J will never merry be, 

till J lpe lulling beyond het. 


y lone end J will gallantly 
e many yeares together, 
lone was ſa inciined to mee, 
chat now I'meloth te leave ber: 
Butnow this wicked wozto is ſuch, 
that cauſeth we to wander; 
Pit will J nener woman touch, 
till Ilpe lulling beyond ber. 


Uke fo the Turtle J will monene, 
inablence oi my . 
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